HAWAIIAN DAYS IN SHOP AND SCHOOL

of blue, and his thick, long, shiny queue) beginning
to wear off, the older Kanaka and the half-caste
boys of the school began to amuse themselves by
pulling his queue.   Wen stood it as long as he
thought prudent.   Then suddenly he began a most
vigorous and open warfare of retaliative defense
upon his tormentors, both singly and collectively.
Soon he demonstrated that he was too strong for
the combined offensive of the whole crowd that
tormented him.    The hard muscles, the strong
heart, the deep breath, and the heavy fists that
he had developed in the fields of Blue Valley stood
him in such good stead that finally his aggressors
left him respectfully alone.   For a time he was
allowed to enjoy peace and calm.   But again the
vindictiveness of his aggressors flared up.   In the
humiliation of their defeat the older gang of
school-boys decided upon the safer policy of pass-
ing  the  game   of  queue-pulling  along  to   the
younger lads.   These they accordingly urged on to
renew the exasperating and painful teasing of
Wen.  The strategy of this issue as thus developed
was a hard one for the young Chinese student.
He could fight and beat off the older boys, but he
immediately realized that it would not be just to
hurt the little fellows, who, after all, were only
acting under the guidance of the older pupils.   It
was a difficult situation for the emigrant, still a
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